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STOP A MOMENT. 
#xtraocted fram the Lrterary Gazette. 


] Stood the otherday admiring a brilliant whiskey, drawn bya 
superb courser,and driven by ayoung gentleman of fashion ; 
he darted through the grand alley of the Champs-Elysees with 
a degree of sapidity, which, in ancient times, would have en- 
sured to him the crown at the OlympicGames; the pedestrians 
all gazed at bim with astonishment, and the ladies seemed to 
eavy the let of a charming nymph, who was gracefully seated 
in the elegant ear of triamph. Aold grey-haired man, who 
was leaning on a knotted stick, far from sharing in the gene- 
ral admiration, exclaimed with a loud voice: Stop a moment! 
These words were answered by an universal murmur of displea- 
sure, when, at the distance of a few yards, some unforeseen ob- 
stacle striking against the wheel of the car, it was overturned, 
and dashed to pieces. The gentleman, overwhelmed with con- 
fusion, and apparently hurt, raised his companion, whose mo- 
desty alone was wounded by her fall on the sand. Thus pre- 
cipitated from their glory, they turned with a downcast air 
towards a fiacre, into which they stepped to escape the indis- 
creet gsze of a curious multitude, who shewed themselves far 
more malignant than compassionate. “ Well!” said the old man, 
** I foresaw this; but they would not be advised ; people never 
know when to stop.” 

[ followed the old gentleman into one of those abodes of per- 
dition, called gamivg houses, for ‘the suke of contemplating 
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this modern Tartarus, where, on bis entrance, the wretched 
victim is allured by the smile of hope, and on his departure, 
assailed by the gloomy aspect of despait. We observéd™ for 
some time the pale votaries of capricious fortune, and the 
vaiious expressions of joy and disappointment, excited by her 
fantastic decrees. Buta young man, as brilliant and light as 
the goddess herself, soon arrested our attention; he was inva- 
riably successful, the number which he fixed on never failed to 
win ;.if he changed colours, fate apparently obedient to his 
wishes, changed with him ; the bankers, astonished threw off 
their accustomed apathy, and reluctantly paid the tributes 
which they usually regard as their own spoil. A mountain of 
gold was raised before the fortunate gamester; the old man 
stepped forward, tapped him on the shoulder, and whispered— 
Stop ! 

‘The thoughtless young man replied by a burst of laughter, 
and doubled his play. Fortune now changed, reverse suc- 
ceeded reverse, his mountain gradually diminished, his treasure 
vanished. The inconsiderate fool exclaimed against fate, 
emptied his pocket-book, and lost all. The old man then 
roared in a voice of thunder, “ Unhappy wretch! Stop, I say !” 
The ungrateful young man loaded bis kind adviser wnh insults 
and threats ; borrowed from his neighbours, and consummated 
his own ruin, Frantic with despair, he rose, and quitted the 

nfernal assembly, who scatcely observed his departure, ahd 
rushed out, exclaiming that the waves of the Seine were his 
only resource. We immediately followed him; I called after 
him, but without effect. At the foot of the staircase we-beheld 
a young female in tears ; she threw herself. at his feet ; he 
wished to avoid her ; she presented to him a purse and a casket 
—uothing could move his resolution ; at lecgih she exclaimed, 
in a melting tone of voice. “ In the name of love, in- the name 
of your children, stay, Lentreet you!” ‘The young man turned, 
wiped away a tear, embraced her, and they departed. “ He 
issaved and corrected,” said the old man. “ This exbortation 
spoke to his heart; mine addressed itself only to his -under- 
siaudwg.” 

I was alone with my old philosopher, and being deeply 
moved by the words he had last uttered, “ Who are you?” | 
enquired. “ [ have frequently Jistened without emotion to 
the most eloquent sermons; the great works of our philosophers 
have excited rather than satisfied my curiosity, obscured rather 
than enlightenyd my understanding; if they have cured me of 
muny errors, they have on the other haad made me doubt 
mauy traths ; you utter ouly three words, aud yet I feel that 
they command my confidence, and inspire me with respect. 

“ My friend,” said he, “ L have lived long in the world, I 
have enjoyed opportuuities for observation and reflection, I 
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have by turns adopted varions systems, but long experience 
has reduced all my philosophy to the simple precept—Stop a 
moment ! 

- Ifwe knew when to stop, we should be rendered happy 
by sentiment, instead of being tormented by passion. Through 
not knowing when to stop, courage changes to temerity, seve 
rity to tyrauny, economy to avarice, generosity to profusion, 
love to jealousy, piety to fanaticism, liberty to licentiousness, 
royalty to despotism, submission to baseness, eulogium to flat- 
tery. Empires fall like men, because they wish to advance 
too far and too rapidly ; nobody either wishes or knows how 
to stop.” 





STORY OF ARISTUS AND DENIUS. — 


Concluded from Page 670. 


HERE resided at that time in Sidon,a young lady of 

singular attrections. She was re puted the richest heiress 
in that part of the world, and being Jately declared marriageable, 
was, of course, pursued in all public places, by ar ocean of fops 
aud forsune-hunters. Her mother having died a few mouths 
after her birth, and her father and brothers having fallen before 
the town surrendered to the Greeks, she grew up under the 
protection of an aunt, who possessed the advantage of being 
able to enforce, by her own example, ber lectures on severe 
virtue, and contempt for the other sex. Aristus visiting one 
afternoon at the house of an elderly female relation, with whom 
he was a great favourite, was informed that she would have 
the pleasure of introducing him to the orphan daughter of a 
very deserving man, who, having spent the whole of bis life in 
promoting the bestinterests of the state, hud in consequence 
lett his family in very narrow circumstances. ‘ Helen,’ con- 
tinued she,“ has retired wholly from the gay world, and 
disdaining little delicacies, lives happily with her aged mother 
and two younger sisters, all of whom she supports by weaving 
purple; and you, my friend, will have the satisfaction of seeing 
an accomplished young female, clothed in the works of ber 
own hands.” This description excited something stronger 
than mere cariosity in the anditor, and bis heart leapt quicker 
than was to be accounted for by the approach of an indifferent 
stranger, when the door opened, and the most splendid phe- 
nomenon he had ever beheld walked lightly intothe room. A 
mantle of bright Tyrian dye hung loosely from her shoulders, 
half shrouding a bosum of exquisite delicacy, beneath which it 
was fastened by a gold button. Her hair, which seemed to 
float at every motion, descended in profuse soft ringlets from her 
VOL, 57. 5L2 
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head, without concealing ‘a round slender neck, whiter than 
alabaster. On our young gentleman’s name being mentioned, 
she turned towards bim a countenance so majestic, i]lumbmanesd 
with a sume so divinely beautiful, as actually deprived bim for 
some moments of his understanding. The conversation was 
neivher slow in its comarencememt nor progress; but Aristus 
was incapable of throwing in asingle remark, all his facukies 
having retired to his eyes. His assistance was not wanted. 
The fair enchantress set our with an animated encomium on 
the young Greek officers, who had done prodigious things 
during the siege—an event which, though severad years old, 
was still regarded as very respectable news in the absenee of 
more recent calamities. She enlarged on the superiority of 
their manners, courage, and accoutrements, to those of her 
own countrymen; and dechared herself immensely in love with 
Alexander, whom she described as the most engaging little man 
she had ever seen in herlife. The other lady, though, asI said, 
an eldeily matron, could, notwithstanding, talk as fast as other 
people, but as both addressed themselves to Aristas, and often 
at the same time, she did not receive all that preference of 
atrention her superior years and wisdom seemed to require. 

“ What a charming lady,” exelaimed Arisius, as the lovely 
visitor retired.* Ah,” replied bis friend,“ had my sweet little 
Helen come, you would have seen more beauty, and beard less 
noise.”"—"* Who is this thea ?” for he had all this while sup- 
posed the interesting orphan was before him.—“ Her same is 
Lalista,—she is the wealthiest ward in Sidom.” Though some- 
what abashed at this discovery, and chagrined at the sinister 
interpretation the conduct he had already determined to pursue 
might be subjected to, he went bome, however, devising 
schemes to bring about a second interview. The wards of 
those times were rather more strictly guarded than those of our 
days. But, by securing the confidence of the aunt, he soon 
sueceeded in enjoying large opportunities of access to the 
precious jewel she had in her possession. Aristus was a man 
of fortune, talent, and fine accomplishment; and the perfect 
integrity of his heart imbued his manners with a faasiliar 
simplicity, the great charm, and alimest inseparable companion 
of superior minds. Lalista, though gay and talkative in public, 
possessed more valuabie qualities than a first-sight jadge would 
have been inclined toallow, Preparation for uninterrupted 
exhibitions, which great beau! y seems to entail on its possessors, 
left no time for reflection, and concealed her true chafacter 
from herself, while her conversation, extempore in the strictest 
sense, and not unfrequently at variance withthe cool dictates 
of a judgment naturally sound, and a very affectionate bosom, 
rendered tt as great a mystery to others. The more he dis 
covered of lis misirese, the mere was Aristus satisfied with the 
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reasonableness of his passion, which he fourmd it wepossible amy 
longer to coneeab; aud he delaghted himself with the idea of 
snatching her from the dissipasing whurkpeol of fashionable 
lite, where the fruit of all her viatues was perisbing, from the 
isspossibility of their acting for a sufficient length of time iu 
one direction, and of mataring the noble prineiples of her 
natare in the bosom of conrperative retirement. One day, when 
her looks were even more complacent than usual, and some 
indistinct saspicion of a certain rrval had made him resolve 
to hasten an explanation, he ventured to declare bis love im 
the precise language ased by ardent young men op sach 
occasions. Though his eyes had expressed the same thing a 
thousand times, and she had loag woudered at the slow progress 
his ideas axade towards his tongue, Lalista coatrived to listen 
ta this avowal as a yourg fawn does to an unexpected chap of 
thunder. At first she was thrown into the most amazing con- 
fusion, and frowned with fascinating sweetness ow the object of 
her terror. By and by she began to think measures necessary 
fur ber sufety,—spoke seriously of withdrawing, or of ecallng 
in some third persoo to ture the conversation en less alasming 
topics,~-and concluded by permitting ban to fold ber in bis 
arms, and impress his very soal on her lips 

Bat this state of matters was too delicious to continue ;. for as 
those persons who ure acquainted with the extravagant temper 
of fortune keow assurediy,when that goddess puts on too smiling 
am aspect, ami prates in terms of remarkable. tenderness and 
affection, that she is just on the point of sousiag you in a torrent 
of abuse. Scarcely had they exchanged vows to love each other 
for aa incredible length of time, when a random visitor was 
announced, on whose approach, slasost at the same instant 
with. his prolocutor, the lady seemed confused in good earnest, 
and hastily retived, This was no other than Deinus, of whose 
proceedings | must now take a short review. 

Deinus had accomplished the purposes of his embassy with 
a success that never failed him, and, on his return, proceeded 
in the road of preterment with augmented celerity. Having 
gone, on the death of his father, to book after his estates in. the 
coaniry, he discovered a very handsome domain contiguous to 
one of his, for which he accordingly conceived an vafeigned 
attachment; and nosooner understood that it appertained to a 
young heiress of unbounded expectations besides, than he 
hastened back to town to secure his prize. His first reception 
would not have been very palatable to the primitive and harm- 
less lovers met with in modern novels. The lady laughed 
imgmoderately at his bandy legs, censured the whole plan of his 
consiruction, and made al! her acquaintance merry with stories 
of her amorous dwarf, But Deinus was not a person to allow 
his centre to be shaken by @ battery of this sort. He knew 
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that deformity needs ovly to be made familiar to be forgatten; 
and that the supposed generosity of this act renders the mind,se 
well satisfied with itself, that a portion of. its complacency 
reverts, by a kind of natural justice, to the object. of what now 
appears unreasonable contempt. He presented himseif, there- 
fore, before her as often as he could inveut a tenable pretext, 
continuing to supply her, at a trifling expense to bis own pride, 
with fresh aiateriais for family aud visiting amusement, till the 
idea of him was fawiliarized, and constituted a part of. the 
furoiture of her mind, This point being gained, he seized, a 
more advanced post, and proceeded to imstruct her regarding 
the management of her domain, on the sorry state of which be 
deseanted with great feeling and pathos. A_ considerable 
portion of it, he said, if vot absolutely overflowed, was in per- 
petual danger of being so, an event which would utterly deface 
it, as.it was surrounded on all sides but one-by crocs grained 
neighbours, who, envying her beauty and accomplishments, 
would not permit an outlet to be forined for the water though 
their possessions. Leaving ber to perplex herself afew days 
with this dilemma, he returned with the plan of a monstrous 
drain be. bad formerly projected through his own grounds to 
the verge of her’s, which being earried a little farther, would 
entively obviate the dreaded calamity. The lady was hugely 
pleased with the ingenuity of this expedient, end the. lover, 
pashing his advantage, explained the. propriety of uniting the 
estates for ever, hinting intelligibly enough at the means by 
whieh it might. be accomplished. Afier a jaborious fit of 
laughter, upon mature reflection, she could not certainly dis- 
cover wherein lay the absurdity of this proposal; and though 
at that time she loved Aristus with all her strength, she fowod 
that something or other had made a powerful diversion in favour 
of his rival. Tesners were in this doubtful state when. the 
events above mentioned took: place: and having enlightened 
the reader on this point, l return to the main body of the 
Dartative. 

The two friends saluted very civilly, and as they had ever 
done, with a heartly contempt for each other. Aristus was too 
full of ecstacy to converse long with an uninspired person, and 
Deinus too glad of his absence to be very eager to detain bim. 
What he had already learned made hit tremble for bis success, 
and he began to curse the unwarrantable tardiness of his former 
operations. — Lalista returned, however, but with a countenance 
which boded him no good. Contempt, anger, and disdain, 
were expressed in every feature. Indeed she seemed horribly 
chagrined, andready to burst into a passion of tears. She 
evidently came to chide, and ifonce high words arose,it was 
hard to guess how far she might inflame herself. Deinus, 
therefore, with the dexterity of a cunning man on the point of 
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beiag blown up, drew from his pocket a string of pearls, reserved 
for such an emergency, so large, so genuine, and so numerous, 
that her eyes were instantly dazzled, and before she could atter 
one word good or bad, he bnog them round her neck ;_ saying, 
with a smile, he had obtained many more for her of superior 
value, at the court of Alexander, which he hoped soon to have 
the happiness of presenting to her on their wedding-day. No 
sooner was the weight.of them felt on her bosom, than the 
whole economy of her love for Aristus was annihilated, and 
the half-forgotten plan of improvemeuts rushed back on her 
imagination with tenfold impetuosity. It would ouly insult 
the peneiration of mankind to suppose it necessary to add, that 
they were married next day, and that a few weeks, thereafter, 
the lady commenced a fiend’s life of remorse and melan- 
choly, 

Aristus bore this reverse with less patience than might have 
been imagined. He ate little for several days, and spoke still 
less. At length he declared himself a man unfit for this world, 
and retired from his native city tospend the remainder of his 
life in the philosophic groves of the academy. .Here his mind 
soon recovered its natural screnity, retaining few visible marks 
of the rude points of society by which it had been lacerated, 
though be sometimes remarked, that a man should conceal all 
his good qualities from his mistress, observing, at the same 
time, that ber own equivocal ones afford the best handles for 
securing hier. 





SPANISH AMERICA. 


f ha formidable. contest now carrying on in South America 
between Ferdinand the Seventh and his disaffycted sub- 
jecis there, forms the most interesting object of the pre- 


sent period, The probability is that much blood will be shed, 


and that a considerable period will elapse, before it is finally 
determined, 

The Literary Gazette contains a review of a pamphlet, said 
to be writien by a South American, of a new work, entitled 
the Outline of the Revolution in Spanish America, or an 
account of the origin, progress, and actual state of the war car- 
ricd on between Spain and Spanish America.” It forms a 
valuable article, and we subjoin the following extracts from 
it : 

“’ The writer is certainly in favour of the insurgents in Spa- 
nish America, but, in common justice, we are bound to ac- 
knowledge that the work is as distinguished by its moderation, 
aS itis eminently entitled to attention from the mass of in- 
formation it contains ou a subject whereon more ignorance 
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prevails, rot only m Great Britain, bat all over Europe, than 
on afy other of a hundredth part of the iinportance. #4 

s author sets out with a general view of the -territorial 
Pivisionsof'Spanish America, viz. the four Vice-reyahies of 
"New Spaiti or Mexico, Santa Fe de Bogota or New Granada, 
Peru, Baenos Ayres ot the Provinces of the Rio de la Plata; 
aud the Oaptain-Generalships of Goutemala, Venezuela, anil 
Chili; governed, previous to 1810, ‘by chiefs appointed by the 
King of Spain, and indepenttem ot each other. The popala- 
tion on rhe coutinen: is estimated at thirteen millions of fndians, 
‘Spaniards, Negroes, and theit mixed descendants ; without 
inclading the still free nations or tribes on the banks: of the 
‘Meta, the Costa of the Guagirus, the banks of the Oronoco, 
Rio Negro, Pampas de Baemwus Ayres, &c. They -are em- 
ployed.in agriculture, pasturage, aud the mines; the Indians 
aad Negroes ‘ina great mreasute retaining ‘their primitive ‘cus- 
toms, and the Creeles ‘following those of the Spaniards. 

* Alleging certain grievances, there were several slight at- 
tempts m1 insurrection 4arimg the last century, but they were 
‘soon subdaet; and it was not till the year 1810, when the 
goverametit ‘of Ola Spam ‘was so completely dishocated,. that 
‘dts £dlotial Frame fell to ‘pieces, and the strnggle of revolatiun 
Dbecamé general throughout the Spanivh dominions. Whrenrthe 
Royal Pamily were veized at Bayoime, and Joseph Buonaparte 
‘had the crown “plaved vn ‘his ‘head, Spanish America expe- 
rienced a strong convulsion : the spider’s web was more agi- 
tated at iisextremities than even at its centre. Various hes- 
tile juntas, and clashing congresses, and rival chiefs, started ap 
in every province. “Searvely:a ferm of government was omitted 
in the system ; some were for independence, some (the ma- 
jority) adknowledved Ferdimand (really or nominally), some 
wete republican, ‘soare were royalist, some (very few) were in- 
clinet'to France, some were for cortes, some for regemoy, 
‘$onre Were For confederation and union, some for separation 
tr Uistinet dominion. Even within each of the provinces 
there was discord and division ; they agreed neither in them- 
stives ior ‘with éach other. There was no particular, far less 
any génefdl plan. The country presented an universal and 
‘vegular‘anarchry. This state of ‘things continued «ill the res- 
toratidn ‘of Ferdmand the Seventh, when the author thinks it 
“nfigtit have been ‘terarinated ty pradeat and conciliatory | mea- 
sates, and all anited to the another -cowntry ; but vuhese were 
not adgpted, and the disorganization still exis:s. 

“ ht isnot neceseory'to' accompany the awthor through his 
view of the consti: ution of the country. Our business is mere 
immediately with the revolution and ‘ts consequences. Tee 
Spanish Regency, to August, 18 ¥0, declared «war agatst the 
Taccas, attd shortly afterextended its decrees aguwit clber 
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incés, Thisted directly toa contest between the old and. 
new world.~ Joseph Baonaparte, dispatched emissaries to fan 
the flame in: the colonies; England. offered to mediate ; the 
bad prospering, and the geod failing, sixteea hundred leagues 
of tertitory became the scene of rapine, and desolation, and. 
burebery. - Such is the short outline of the general state of 
affairs. It is curious to observe, that. among the articles. of 
redress insisted upon by the Insurgents, is the re-establishment 
ofthe orderiof the’ Jesuits ; and that the English mediation: 
was rejected by the Cortes (those professors of modern libe- 
rality) because it had not been asked,and must proceed from 
interested motives. hess 

* We pracced to condense into one point of view the bit-. 
tory of the struggle in the various. provinces from the; yeat 
1810 to the present period; and in order to accomplish this 
more clearly, we shall subdivide it into distinct heads, 

‘Summary of the Revolution in Venezuela. : 

“ Venezuela, of which the city of Caraccas isthe eapital, 
consists: of the provinces of Margarita, Basinas, Guayana, 
Maraeaybo, Cumana, and Caraccas ; the four latter situated 
between the river Oronoco and Cape Vela... Margarita is an 
important island, and Barinas an inferior district..bordering on 
New Grenada. The population of Venezuela, was in 181) esti- 
mated at above 800,000; the city of Caraccas containing 
45,000 inhabitants. Caraceas was the first to declare itself 
independent (19th April, 1810), and all the Venezuelan pro- 
vinces, except Maracaibo, followed its example, and adhered 
to its Government as a Supreme Junta. Ina few days, how- 
ever, Guayana renounced its allegiance, and fecognized the 
Regency of Cadiz. 

“ An intestine war ensued. Maracaybo was attacked by 
the force of the United Provinces under the Marquis. del Toro, 
whoiwas obliged to retreat. General Miranda next appeared 
upon this theatre, whose arrival excited great jealousies, Af- 
ter much intriguing he superseded the Marquis del Toro, and 
Venezuela organized a new federal Constitution on the. model 
of the United States of America. On the 26ih day of March, 
1812, the brief prosperity of these provinces was ended by a 
dreadful visitation. A tremendous earthquake happened yn 
Holy Thursday; the crowded churches and barracks were 
thrown down, and multitudes of citizens and soldiers perished. 
The priests declared that this convulsion on sucha day was a 
sign of Heaven’s vengeance, and public opinion turned, as if by 
a uiracle, infavour of the old Government. The Royalists 
took advantage of the panic, and- under General Monteverde 
soun reconquered all the revolied districts. Miranda and his 
army capitulated. The leaders were, in gross contempt of the 
capitulation, thrown into various prisons,where Miranda died ; 
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and of the other Chiefs of this period, the only two of /whens 
we have afterwards any warked intelligence, are Simon: Boy 
livar, who made his eseape, and isthe preseot Commander. of 
thie’ Venezuela forces, and Don J. Cortes Madariaga, whg,1e- 
leased from Ceuta, through the interposition of England, has 
only within these few weeks re-appeared on the scene ag: Come 
mander inthe Island of Margarita. — 

‘“ The Revolationists did not long submit to Monteverde. A 
new imeurvectioo, headed by: Marino, broke dut in Cumana ia 
Apiil, 1813, and was favoured by 9 powerful diversion from 
the side of Cartheagena’ and New. Granada, under Bolivar. 
New Granada was at this time governed by an independent 
Congress. The-contest now assumed a more horrible aspect. 
La guerra a muerte was the ory on both sides, and thousands 
wéve murdered in cold blood by both: parties as they wete ia 
turns victors or vanquished . 

“ Bolivar wes every where successful; entered Carsccas on 
ithe: 4th August, 1813, and, the republie of Venezuela ac- 
knowledging bim Dictator, was. once more under the: Insur+ 
gents. Monteverde, bowever, with true Spanish spirit, ref 
even’ in his extremity, to treat with rebels, and defead 
Paerio Cabello with the utmost vigour. He sent emissaries of 
the names of Boves, Yanez, Rosette, Pay, and Palomo. (the 
igst a Negro robber), into the interior to give freedom: too and 
raise the slaves, aniounting to 70,000 ; and from this. dieadful 
impulse the war again took a new tarn. 

“in the year 1814, victory returned tothe Royalists. Boves 
defeated Bolivar at La Puerte and at Araguita, and forced him 
to. abandon Venezuela. He fled and. embarked for Care 
mogene. Two of his followers, named Rivas and’ Bermudes 
held ont to the ead ‘of the year, when they: were. finally over- 
whebned at Maturis, Rivas being taken, shot, and his head 
exhibited at Caraecas; and Bermudes. eseaping 1o Margarita. 
Boves was trowever killed. General Morille’s expedition from 
Cadiz now arrived, in tine to meet a new: revolt. under’ Ari® 
mend; Bolivar also tried another. diversion with: 3,000 meh 
ftom ‘Carthegenay Brion, a native of Curacoa, joined’ with « 
nayal force, and Sir G. M’Gregor, aSeotchman, with enether 
division ; and these-Chiefs have carried on the contest:against 
“se aud Morales, with various fortune, tothe preseat 

e. 
To be continued, 
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BYRON AND YOUNG, 


T has been said, that amongst the peculiarities of Lord’ By- 
roo, a fondness for skulls-is one of the most prominent ;)not 
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skillsy however, beaming with witahd with wisdom, or that 
tompt pleasure and imstructidn to the tongue ; but such as, 
niet would bave cried “ faugh !” upon, and which appear. 
toeonvey butone teston, like the melancholy greetings at La 
Trappe +" Brother we must all die” -So partial, indeed, js 
the ndble bard to these emblems of aiortality, that not satisfied 
with ornamenting bis apartments with them, he brings thedi 
forward as drinking goblets for the festal board. A coieis 
dence'in this singular taste'is not altogether unkaown in the 
history of England poetry ; for though Young never intros 
diced stich eccentric utensils on his table, yet, aecording to 
Dr. Ridley, he would frequently close his windows, and write 
by the light of a lamp, even at mid-day ; while skulls, bones, 
aud other insignia of death, were among the ornamenis of his 
stody ; thas encouraging the habitual gibom that livng over 
him, and inspiring him with images of darkness and discontent, 
The works of both these admirable poets are strongly. impreg+ 
nated with qualities, which probably had their rise in this 
singular predilection, Young’s writings, theugh sublimely 
moral and religious, are yet destitade of that mild and per 
suasive character by which Christianity attracts its voraries— 
they are stern, severe, and unbending. So Byron, itfistead of 
giving to homan nature the virtuous and pleasing qualities 
wWhichbelory to it, delights in pour traying characters dirk and 
tertiblesiaves‘of their pussvons, haters of theif kind-and 
adorned only with love aud valour. 
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PARIS, VERSAILLES, &e. 


Fronra Picteresque Tour through France, Switzerland, Xe. 
Concluded from Page 668. 


HE palace of Versailles is one of the most splendid that 
the pomp of absolute monarchy ever raised. The sue- 
cession of chambers from one extremity to the other, through 
the eentre of the edifice, runs for no less than 4 mile in length, 
The expenditure which this gorgeuus edifice occasioned was 
so vust that when the details of it were laid before Louis XLY, 
he ordered them to be put into the fire, that this instance of bis 
profusion might be unknown to future times. 

The garden, which is embellished with statues, fountains, and 
parterres, is of considerable extent, and most interest even 
those who are prejudiced in favour of the more simple beauties 
of English gardening. 

We next visited great and little Trianon, which contains 
but Jittle te excite or to gratify curiosity, and ‘we returned in- 
ou 2 
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the evening to Versailles, the costly magiitude and imposing 
esplendogr of which again excited our admiration: The setting 
ssn, threw asoft and welcome radiance over the scene,! -Whidh 
oes enlivened by the sight of numbers of well dressed people, 
smppgrently gay and cheerful, that were scattered around, 

Tlie palaces in England will not bear ‘any comparison: with 
sthase of France in grandeur or extent, aud their difference 
>sitikingly coincides with that of the two governments: In 

Fyance every tning is the work of the king, in England of the 
: people. In France the power of the nation seems to centre in 
osthe splendour of the. sovereign, in England it is more equally 
diffused amongst. all classes of the community. In France 
ahere is an ostentatious parade in public works, because it is 
reflected upon the individual who is atthe bead-of the govern- 
ment, and whase single gratification appears to be of ‘more 
eunsequence in the general estimate than that of all the éollec- 
tive population. besides : but in England public. utility and 
general convenience are paramount considerations, and a 
greater or less tendency to promote those essential‘ objects is 
Conspicuous jn all those undertakings which may ‘be ealied 
national, in which some portion of the spirit of liberty aud of 
ee operations of a free government are impressively 

i d. $76 

We eft Geneva on Saturday, the 31st day of August)’ and 
before six o'clock met numbers of women wlio were proceed- 
ing to market, with heavy loads of fruit and vegetables pon 
their heads. Owing to the constant toil, to which these women 
are subject, their forms are more strong and sihewy, but” less 
plump and beautiful, than those of the same class in England. 

In our way to Ferney we passed through hedgerows by the 
side.of high. garden walls. Ferney,once the mansion of Voltaire, 
js agreeably situated four miles from Geneva, and five miles 
from Mount Jura, with only a faint view of the Lake of Ge- 
neva, but with a more complete prospect of the vale, and of 
ahat point whence the Rhone takes its departure in its progress 
to the Mediterranean. The country below Ferney,' towards 
‘Geneva, is well wooded, and highly cultivated. At its western 
front some shady avenues are terminated by ‘a thick ‘wood of 

‘considerable extent, which excludes the Jura from the view. 
The only open prospect expands towards the lake. 

At Copet the house which belongs to Madame de Stael, is 
erected close to the road upon the margin of the lake. It 
is white, with pale green window- shutters, and bas four pointed 
corner roofs, But neither this house nor that at’ Ferney have 
‘any appearance superior to that of second-rate houses in this 
country. “The latter is placed at a considerable distance from 

‘the lake, but the former js upon the very verge, and. dyring 
a strong breeze from ihe south we beheld the bauks lashed by 
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the agitated waters of the lake, Monsieur Neckar, the father 


of Madame de Stael, and who at the commencemént of the 
Freach revolution was so conspicuous.an actor on the theatre 
of public. affairs, lived here for 14 years; the same village was 
for two. years, or from 1670 to 1672,the residence of Bayle, the 
author of tbe Historical Dictionary, and who perhaps was 
never surpassed in metaphysical acumen. 

_ Aa we proceeded we beheld other and better houses in more 
elevated situations ; and amongst the rest we remarker the 
chateau which had been the residence of Joseph Buonaparte. 

Here the mountains and glaciers threw darker shaces, and 

assumed grander and mote terrific forms. They seemed ‘to 
cast an aspect of sombre sublimity over the lake, which, how- 
ever, still retained its simple and transparent blue, though the 
surface was perturbed, and the atmosphere clouded. 
. We proceeded to Morges, and thence to Lausanne, which 
is situgted at a short distauce from the lake, and considerably 
elevated. From an eminence to the east of Laasanne we wére 
gratified by a complete view of the three little hills which are 
partly occupied by the town, whilst still higher hills rise to shel- 
ter it towards the north. We had a distinct view of the town 
—its church, castle, and fortified gate-way ; whilst the picture 
was varied by deep and shady dells, by the Leman Like ‘ex- 
panded almost to Geneva, and by an assemblage of mountains 
and glaciers more strikingly diversified than we had ‘yét be- 
held. 

The house in which Mr. Gibbon passed so many years is a 
respectable mansion, with a terrace presenting a most exhila- 
rating prospect of nearly the whole Lake of Geneva, and its 
accompaniment of mouutains and glaciers, The suminer 
house may. still be seen io which he composed and finished his 
great work of the Roman Empire, on which he had employed 
so many Inborious years, and to which his native country ‘has 
heen indebted for an increase of its literary reputation. The 
library that furnished the materials for this great undertaking, 
aodin which he had pursued his researches with an ardour that 


, Bothing could abate, is still placed in the room which it occa. 


pied during his lifetime, and is at present to be sold. 
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ON THE ACCIDENTS ATTENDING LIFE. 
From ghe M.S. of Lieutenant Miller, Toller Dowp. 


Ho. many circumstances hourly convince us that life jg 


full‘of events!’ In a proportiondble manner they accom. 
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pany the destiny of the bigh and low+-the rich. and peor. 
those’ ul live in obscurity,or shive on the theatre of grandeur 
avé folly. We all find the road through & regged, and strewed 
with thortis that tend to embitter our journey. We sometimes 
aink onexpectediy into a shaded hollow--are sometimes ian 
by -hillocks; and should we this day inhale the welcome 
breeze of imaginary felicity ou an elevated situation, we re« 
Spire to-morfow the blighting fogs of adversity in the valley. 
Even in thelife of a man supposed to be completely happy 
from plea-ing eircemstances, how many vicissitudes oceur to 
@mbitter it! How many who a few years ago enjoyed the 
sniles of fortuae, and were high in favour with the great, and 
powerful, to-day are no longer thought of by their pretended, 
friends, or interested acquaintance. They pine away in. ob« 
scority ; and the thought of the past renders the preseat afftie= . 
ively painful, How many are compelled to solicit the: protec- 
tid or favour of those whs by their interest were advanced to 
places of trast? How many depend om the benevolence. of 
those who derived from them their fortunes; Whet remains 
of many illustrious houses distinguished in history but the 
wanes? Their dignities are now in the possession of strangers 5 
and eved the nartie taken by others. How, many opulent mere 
chants becoine every day the debtors of their factoreh and 
we see men compelled to yield to creditors lands lately pure 
chased, or a richly furnished house in which they have resided 
but a few weeks. A shipwreck, a bankrupcy,or lost process, 
éften ruin awhole family, Friendship, apparently the most 
binding, is changeable. Ambition and interest occasion: fors 
geifalness, even towards our parents. Friendship and esteem 
are to be found in the train of fortune. An aecident, or illness; 
éehianges the fortune of the most zealous courtier, Find mea 
¢€ nidttiog exempt from inquictade. Imagine, if you can, a state 
sheltered from the accidents attending life. We possess within 
Ourselves a store of cares tat eucrease with our years. The 
gall we find mixed in the cup of life mightserve 10 prevent vain 
iMasions ; and to persuade us of a truth in which our interest is 
#6 thuch concerned, “ That there is no true felicity on 
earth but-in the practice of virtue.” Life has been often 
compatec to a vessel, and may we not conclude the comparison 
to be somewhat striking? The seais fullof dangerous shoals, and 
subject to be agitated by tempeste, that threaten destruction 
to the bark that rides on it! The gales are frequent, violent, 
and often unfavourable, like to the ciscumstances attending - 
the affairs of men, what.is unfavourable to one wah is profita- 
ble to his neighbour, On every side there is danger, and shift- 
ting sands are more to be dreaded than a rock hose situation 
is well known, Since then our efforts to avoid the accidents 
of life are ygin, let us not mafmur against providence, but coa- 
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sider those circtitistatices, however patriful they may be, as ne- 
cessary to'detach ts from the world’and its follies. ‘Phere is 
but this consideration that can soften, of retder them éssen- 
tial, 





MEMORANDOMS OF A VIEW-HUNTER. 
Continued from Page 625. 
SHAKESPEARE’S CLIFP. 


GSSI4ED forth at seven in the morning, without giving.any 
> warning to my indolent companions, who seemed to feel 
none of the inspiration of the view-hynting power, 

After looking round the harbour, part of which they were 
busy in repaiing, pushed on towards Shakespeare's Clit 
Found the people of all ciasses frank, civil, and willing to give 
information. { attributed this partly to their incomes depending 
imac on strangers, and partly to the manners on the other side. 
I had not yet been across, Passed the fortifications, whicti 
arevextensive and ‘strong’; but they have lost thuch of theit int 
tefest ds they now'seem useless. Under thie alarm of invasion, 
their importance would even have added to theif picturesque- 
ness, © $ 

The highest part of the Cliff, which has been named after a 
dramatist, the’ first. of modern, and superior to any of the an- 
cient!times; must be, [should think, four or five hundred feet 
above the beach, Tlie sea view from hence is truly magnifi- 
cent: The morning was clear and ‘calm, and the silversea 
almost’ as thotiontess asa lake. Séveral vessels were passin 
lazily along both ways. The coast of France seemed not muc 
farclrer off than that of Fife from’ Musselburch, but none of 

_ the objects ‘on its distinet. Examined this view on all'its beat- 
ings for some time; and as I looked along the sublime wind- 
ing wall of chalky cliffs, stretching to the west, which forms 
part e of the southern boundary of the island, [felt emotions 
which, I trast, are natural to the British heart. 

Afier making some’ pradent slow advances, I brought my 
head to bear looking down this dizzy height fora minute: On 
retiring a few steps to'a safer station, [ thought of the minute 
description of this Cliff given by our dramatist, and which has 
been the cause of its being honoured with his name. 

“ How fearfal 
And dizzy ’tis, to cast one’s eyes so low ! 
The crows an choughs that wing the midway sir, 
Show scarce so gross'as beetles, Halfway down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire; drteadfal wade 
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Methinks he seems no bigger than his head. 

The fishermen, that walk upon the beach, 

Appear like mice; and yon tall anchoring bark, 
Diminisb’d to her cock; her cock, a buoy, 

Almost too small for sight. The murmaring surge 
That-on the unnumbered idle pebbies chafes, 
Cannot be heard so high. IT’ll look no more, 

Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight 

Topple dowa headlong.” 


I was informed, that there is still one man who occasionally 
follows the “ dreadful trade” of gathering samphire by means 
of a ladder and a rope. 

Having now done as much as a view-hunter could with 
safety, 1 was satisfied. As a token of my success, and to 
ainuse my companions, [ carried off the flower of a very large 
thistle that was flourishing on the highest part of the Cliff, and 
seeined proud of the place where it grew. 

A BREAKFAST. 


Called at the hotel. The mistresssaidI had time to go up 
to the Castle. 1 took the hint. Peeped into some af the 
vaults or excavations in the chalk, which are deep and high, 
and serve for storehouses and cellars. Passed the bathing, 
ground. About halfa dozen machines. The descent from the 
shingles is very steep. The machines are let down by a rope 
from a windlass, Ascended the Castlehill. The road winds 
round, and up the hill, in a very pleasing style. As I was going 
to enter through a gate, about 100 feet lower than the base of 
the wall, where there is a battery,.a litle old man came up to 
me, and told. me there was no thoroughfare there; but that he 
was one of ihe under wardens, and he would show me the 
whole. I should bave been bappicr to have followed him as a 
guide than he to have conducted me; but I though [ had not 
time; and after wavering unpleasantly for a minute or two, I 
forced myself to plead aa excuse for the present. He saw my 
anxiety to enter with him, and pressed me the more. It would 
only take a quarter of an hour. I could not spare even that. 
To my great annoyance, for | had a strong desire to comply with 
his wishes, this utle old under wardea followed me with the 
perseverance of a Trench beggar. 

Distanced him in the asceat, My time was waning fast. 
Posted up the hill. Passed the turnpike gate to get a view of 
the contour of the eastern side of the castle. It isa very exe 
tensive old building. Tne view to the west quite Scott ish, 
The Priory in the bottom seeus to be of considerable extent, 
of the old buttress kind of architecture., Tie dell, looking 
back into the country, strongly resembles a Scottish glea. 
Descended, but could not possibly resist running up and 
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passing through the northern gate. The walls of vast thick« 
ness. The hollow just by, which I took at first far the gate, is 
formed by a building jutting over. In the inner part of the 
gate-arch found a centinel’s room. An old invalid civily asked 
me if | wished to see the castle, and said there was a gentle- 
man waiting to go round. I excused myselfagain. He was 
not half so pressing as the little old under warden. Tooka 
peep of the square between the ramparts and the castle, 
and then descended as rapidly as} could. Some small bells 
ringing at the side of the road attracted my notice. 1 per- 
ceived they were rung all the way from the debtor’s window, 
I attended to the charitable sound. The little old under war- 
den made his appearance aguin, but J was out of bis sight ine 
stantly. 

Reached the hotel a little past nine. Found my companions, 
who had’ breakfasted, sallying forth. They alarmed me with 
information that the packet was on the very point of 
sailing. At the same time, the mate attending to get my luge 
gage, confirmed my alarm. ‘To lose a day, and such a day for 
crossing! The thought was not to be borne. Pressed the 
waiter and the rest in grand style. A city smart of the first 
order, too late in setting out for a review, or to see some other 
spectacle, could scarcely have done it ina grander. And a drae 
goon, when the enemy approaches, might swallow his break fast 
more completely, but he could not more rapidly, than | swal- 
lowed mine. While 4 poured out one cup, the waiter poured 
out another. The first was hot water scaicely discoloured, the 
second was without sugar, and the third without both sugar 
and milk: Moses, the money-changer, who attended this morn- 
ing again, with the hope of inducing me to take gold for my 
paper, seeing me in sucha furor of hurry, kept at a prudent dis- 
tance, and then retreated Metthe waiter bringing the hot 
rolls for my breakfast, as | advanced to the bar to pay my bili, 
Had barely time to listen to the civil folk of the Paris, who 
hoped | had found myself so comfortable as to recommend 
their house ; but their civil tone some what cooled my fervour, 
and made me give them a kind answer. Unfortunately at this 
moment, a lad came for the rest of my things. The fervour re. 
turned with this second alarm. [ posted on to the custom-house, 
resolved to take a boat to pursue the packet, and there 1 found 
all things as cool and deliberate as any person could wish, [ 
Jearned the vessel would be ready to suil io en hour or two. 
The mate advised me to send back the boy with my things to 
the inn, till he should tell me when it would be necessary to 
send them to the packet. 

Such wus the cluse of this falsealarm. I now, however, felt 
relieved. The only thing I regretted, was losing the comforts . 
which I had anticipated irem mv breakfast, after my long and 
VOL, 57 5 N 
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varied morning's hunting on Shakespease’s Cliff, and round 


Dover Castle. 

They are not very particular in examining the luggage in 
leaving Dover, as, of course, they don’t care how many Gontra- 
band articles are carried to France, with the exception of gold ; 
and that at present, from its low priee, and the demand for 
French gold, was a matter of very liule cencern; and when 
people reach good sense on the-subject of metal money, it 
will be of no concern whatever, Walked to the quay, and saw 
three houses, with a carriage, and one or two gigs, slung into 
our packet. The current of emigration seems.to be still de- 
eidedly stronger towards the Continent. Saw a packet come 
in from Calais, Had only abont twenty passengers aboard. 
One of the packets that sailed afew days before for Calais 
carried over nearly abundsed, The two corrents will be more 
eqgeal by-and-by. 


To be concluded in our next. 





MUSIC, 
TH musical world is now so completely agog for perfect 


tuning aud mathematical aceuracy, in Consequence of 
the display of Mr. Liston’s Euhanmonic Orgaa, tla we may 
expect Smith’s Harmonies to. become part of the Boarding- 
School conrse. Mr. Liston’s scheme certainly tenes an octave, 
or succession of octaves, to an extreme nigety x but we doubt 
whether many human ears ate capable of appseciating inter- 
vals equal to the hundredth part of a tone ar semi-tone, much 
less those extremer niceties uow attempted. Besides, the most 
musical ears are not always in perfect tune, so that a perlect 
tuucd instrument may sometimes prove discordant. As a 
proof of the theotetic nicely pow in vogue, HM iga fact, that a 
secent writer, in a periodical work, recommends ap organ of 
ane stop of two oc\aves compass, which, for the sake of experi- 
ments, shall have 1924 pipes, or about 90 pipes in every iater- 
val! This new system of tuning reminds us of the anecdote of 
Sir Thomas Roe and the Grand Signior, when the latter, 
having requested to hear the Euglish fidlers attaebedto the 
Embassy, was so completely satisfied with the tuniog, that he 
requested the coneert might stop as he bad better music of his 
own, to the great discomfiture of the cat-gut serapers, after ex- 
pending much rosio, and displaying great nimbleness of wrist 
and elbow, 

In music, as in most ether fashionable accomplishments 
there are prevailing customs which, for a short period, almost 
obliterate those of former times, and Without much of reason 
in their vicissitudes. 
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TIVERTON CASTLE. 





O* Isca’s banks* behold! where toweriag stands 
A‘dastle once great Courtenay’s? domain; 
Its rising turrets’ form’d for bold emprize, 
ts portals mark’d for warfare’s dreadful scene. 
The whole, uprising with portentous mien, 
Strikes to the eye both solemn and sublime. 
Its ivy-imarit led toWers may now bt seén, 
’Gainst winds and tempests war—tho’ both combine 
A monument that mocks the destroying hand of tie. 


Here once, where war in solemn din-was heard, 
And clanking armour echoed thro’ the halls 
Where knights of ancient chivalry confere’d 
On deeds which now the noble heart appais. 
O happy, happy change! within these walls 
Now smiling peace serenely walks around, 
Each social passion to the rustic falls; 
An@ peaceful arts’ by cottagers are crown’d, 
While with ttre songs of mirth the dizzy roofs resoumd. 


Where the high goblet, &ll’d with sparkhng wine, 
And knigltts’ rehears’d th’ embatthedy bluod-fraught tale, 
Thetonely peasants sit in rustic line, 
And drown the cares of life in nut-brown ale. 
While round the board the juké and song prevaif, 
Some hoary swain rélates his deeds perform’a 
In fight or cudgels; while at each detail 
The admiring youths applaud him, inly ¢harm’d, 
Their young hearts beating high—with emulation wann’d. 


Perhaps e’en here, the minstrel rais’d on high, 
Has tun’d to war the wild prophetic lyre; 
And rose in every breast, in every eye, 
The poet’s ecstacy, the pvet’s fire. 
But now no more can sacted bards inspire, 
The breast: of simple Aature’s pluddimg chitd, 
Ambition holds no sway in his desire, 
But sweet contentment rules, with influence mild, 
As trudging o’er the lea he whistles wood-notes wild. 





The spear, the shield, the lance, no more are sceny 
En rustling brightness pendant from the wall; 
Helmet, nor faulchion, with embattled mien, 
Nor’squire, nor page, nor wardet, grace the halt; 
Bug all aroued the, quiet minds recall, 
From war’s dark arms to implements of peace; 
The scythe, the sickle, rang’d in order all, 
Strike to the eye. O may they e’er increase ! 
Now war and feudal hate—contlicting, passions cease. 


. * Isca, the aacient name of the river Exe, 
p: This castle was, for some centuries, the sesidence of the Courtenays, Earls of 
evon, ‘ 
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Whene’er thy-turrets meet my wandering eye, 
I think with pleasure on our modern days ; 
Think on the tunes of feudal power gone by, 
And to Omnipotence I give my praise. 
The thoughts of war or bluodshed cannot raise 
The latent spark within my nerveless breast ; 
But on thesilent arts of peace I gaze 
With thrilling transport—be they ever blest! 
For chivalry and war—rest, perturbed spirits, rest! 


Tiverton. J. D. COLLARD. 








For the WEERLY ENTERTAINER, 


The Impiety of Doubting the Omnipotence and Providence of God. 


HALL that Great God, who form’d the earth, 
And all the dazzling orbs on high, 

Who gave to every being birth, 

Who guards us with his watchful eye, 
Forget the people of his care? 

His wonted blessings cease to give? 
Shall man no more his bounty share? 

Has be no power to bid us live? 


Shall, he whose Providence presides, 

O’er rolling worlds, through trackless space, 
Whose wisdom form’d, whose wisdom guides, 
Those systems which we wond’ring trace, 

Be deem’d unequal to fulfil, 
The promise which he made of old? 
To crown the year with goodness still ? 
And mercy’s bounteuus gifts untold? 


Who plenty o’er a desert strew’d, 
And gave to murmuring Israel bread? 
Who fill’a Samaria’s streets with food? 
The widow and the prophet fed? 
That God Supreme, whose bounteous hand, 
With impious doubt, we oft distrust ; 
That God before whom now we stand, 
Who was, and ever shall be just. 


O! cease, impatience, to complain, 
The power that was, is still the same: 

Still boundless is the Almighty’s reign, 
And great and holy is his name! 

Still shali the universe coniess 
Its Maker's ever-ruling sway ; 

And still shall man his goodness bless, 
And changing nature hin obey. 


Coldridge. J. CHAPPLE. 








—_—_— 


Impromptu, after ascending the Pillar in the Place Vendome, Paris. 


NE hundred steps I scaled with toil and pain, 
Look’d round, grew dizzy, and came down again; 
And, now that | am lodged again below, 
Who cares if I have scaled that height or no? 
*¢ Such,’ I exciaiin’d, *€ is high ambitivn’s lot, 
To climb, grow giduy, fall, aid be tosgot!” 











